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force that had once swept them
together. It was in the grip of
the arm outreachlng to draw her
to him; it was in the crazy beating
of her heart, the hungry lifting of
her lips to the seeking of nil. It
was In the smothered cry of her
name . . .

Magically life traded Its com-

plexities for the soft stillness of
the night and the prodigally-spille- d

silver of the moon.
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NAU-- RLEA VOEEVs Ibrush her hair. The motion

long window to the left of the
door. He must have been there as
she came along the terrace for
there had been no sound of move-
ment.

Thayer came In slowly. Be-

hind her the moonlight lay in long
silvered panels, broken by the
quivering pattern of a wind-stirr-

eucalyptus.
She could not yet see distinctly

and she spoke a little breathlessly,
"Brock, forgive me about tonight

getting angry. More than any-
thing I I want things right be-
tween us."

"I've not doubted that, Thayer.
Your efforts, I mean." His voice

Momentarily she was bewildered
to find Brock beside her. Then.

steadied her, but it could not
check the bewildered groping of
her thought. She stopped as she

as things fell into place In her
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mind, she rose quickly before the
knocking might come again to
waken him.

She opened the front door and
Mrs. Kittridge staggered in to
cling weakly to the newel post.
"Oh, Thayer I'm glad it's you.
I can't find my key. I was afraid 'tfCJnad a low desperate quietness.

"You've done all you could, I to ring for fear Brock . . ." ftknow that. I know what you're
up against."

She shook her head, "Has
of us really understood the

other's side? I've tried, but then

remembered how feeling had
jerked through her when she had
found Brock and Moya on the ter-

race. Savage feeling, strangely
unlike her present attitude toward
Brock. Jealousy.

She thought slowly, I love him,
or I couldn't have felt like that,
in spite of the befogging of the
present the feeling was there.
Realization was light falling into
a dark place. No wonder Brock
felt bewildered, uncertain. In her
way she had been as uncertain as
be.

I've let him down, Thayer
thought. I've let him rebuff me
because h was hurt, rebuffed.
I've seen my side of it, not
Brock's.
' She would go talk to him, lot-

ting neither temper or nerves dis-

may her. While he was weak the
strength must come from her to
bring him again to that wholeness

"Something's happened. You're
111."

"Help me upstairs, we can talk
there. Brock mustn't know."

When they reached the bedroom
she collapsed weakly. "There's a
blue bottle In the bathroom cabi-
net. Get it, Thayer." Her face
was pinched, her brtatnlng diffi-
cult.

Later, somewhat relieved, she
insisted upon talking. "I shouldn't

I ve been scared, I guess."
"Of me? So it's like that."
"Brock, don't say anything un

til I finish, please don't." She
took a deep breath. "While you
were gone I was frightened you
might find mo different than you
expected when you came back.
How? You'd been through things

KlDDlMGhave gone. I hate bridge. Thayer"
the voice held fierce insistence

I could never snare. Would I
seem the same to you? Or
would you have outgrown me?" Boots and Her Buddies By Edgar Martin

"promise me you won't hint to
Brock of this. He saw me ones
before and he worried so. In his)
condition he mustn't ... ."

"But you must see a doctor."
"Tomorrow. I couldn't have

"Thayer!"
"It's true."
"You're saying this to make me

Dr. Pelham coming at this hour
and upsetting Brock. I've hud at-

tacks before. Often they go sway
very quickly. I'll be better in Die
morning. Thayer, you'll say noth-
ing to Brock?"

"If but ."you Insist, . .
"I do insist."
"I'll w.y nothing. Mrs. Kit--

of spirit which alone could sur-

mount his physical maiming.
So swept along by her intention

was Thayer that it was a shock to
find Brock's chair empty on the
terrace. Then, as she stood non-

plussed, his voice spoke from in-

side the room. "Who is It?"
She turned in quick relief and

firing
to the French door pushed

"It's mo, Brock. I I
shouldn't have got angry; I'm sor-

ry. Let's let's talk, can't we?
Brock, where are you?" Her eyes
sloped In the dimness.

AS they adjusted somewhat she
saw he was standing by the

feel better, because you re sorry

She came closer in her anxiety
to make him understand, and the
moon moving from behind the
eucalyptus shed more light Into
the room. "No, Brock, I . , ."
She stopped. She saw him now,
almost clearly. But the crutches
were somehow hidden. The Illu-
sion was of a mun, tall and sure,
stundlng there In an attitude of
waiting. Suddenly It was Brock
come back to her. She caught
her breath and could find 110

words.
Within them, magnetic and

compelling, rose the resistless

trldKo."
Thayer, if you'll leave my door

open and your own, so I can
call . .

"Well . .
"You don't mind, do you? You
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don't feel this Is an imposition,
Thayer?"
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vealed that the chief objectives
of his party were (I) lower Inter
est rates, and (2) lower lund rent
als. That was about as communis'
tic us the Chinese communist
party cared to go.

"Why that's reactionary," kid-

ded Abe Forlas.
"It is true," udmittcd the com

Red Ryder Fred Harman
TClC IT BELONGS) LETCSO.'M ESf!ff.l - li'LET fAE . 7 f' DON'T"

munist leader, tuking this serious-
ly, "that wt are not as advanced
as you are in this counlry."

.Tung u was put through
quite a und
came out with some unique an-

swers.

"Suppose there should be a natio-

n-wide Chinese election?" he
was asked, "so that the people
could vote for either the com-

munists or the Chiang k

government. Who would win?"
"Same like Mississippi, your

country," was the quick reply.
"What's going to happen as a

result of ull these diplomatic mis-

sions?" Tung wns asked. "First
T. V. Soong comes here. Then
he goes to Moscow. Then ambas-
sador Pat Hurley goes to the com-

munist headquarters. Then Mao
g goes to Chungking.

What's going to bo the result?"
Tung u talked heatedly

fur about five minutes to his in-

terpreter a long and detailed an
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By SUE BURNETT
For the miss of six to fourteen,

swer seemed in the works. Fi a gay button front juniper with
nally tho interpreter turned to scalloped straps edged in ruffing.
the expectant audience and

He say, 'nothing happen.

By MRS. ANNE CABOT

It's not too early to get in your
fine wools und shirt these breath-
taking gloves so that you can
wear them just ns soon us the
weather becomes nippy. Crochet
the, gloves of fine black wool.
Throw on the glamour by means
of Jhe separately crocheted flow-
ers; in multicolored wools and
center each flower with u bril-
liant sequin. A few cents worth
of sequins will do the job! You
can get them at the n

stores,

To obtain complete crocheting
instructions for the

Gloves (sizes small, me-

dium and large included in in- -

struetions) color chart for flower
clusters (Pattern No. 5837) send Wash Tubbs By Leslie Turner

Wear it for school or Sunday best
with t h c dainty round necked
blouse.

Pattern No. 8917 is designed
for sizes 0, 8, 10, 12, and 14 years.
Size 8, jumper, requires 1 yards
of 35 or material; blouse,
requires 1 yard of 35 or
fabric, 2 yards of ruffling requir-
ed to trim jumper.

for this patter., send 20 cents,
in coins, your name, address, size
desired, and the pattern number
to Sue Burnett, La Grande Eve-

ning Observer, 709 Mission St,
San Francisco, Calif.

ft Jf 7 AHj THERE T T" A1'!!;?.'-.1- ) JEAPJL WE MUST mMSM!
15 cents in COIN, plus 1 cent
postage, YOUR NAME,

and the PATTERN NUM-
BER to Anne Cabot, The La
Grande Evening Observer, 7'0!V

Mission street, San Francisco,
Calif.
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Send for your cupy of the new
spring issue of Fashion just off
the press. Book full of smart,

styles. 15 cents.
ATew

4 Disturbance
5 UehuUI!
8 French river

FOR THE1

oJOSEPH
c PLACE SHEULLt ONAHCWY

HAOTOLD
HIM TO HIDEWis

HORIZONTAL
1,8 Pictured

U. S. National
Junior tennis
champion

11 Scholarly
12 Guide
14 Salutation
13 Nevadu city
17 Beverage
18 Small owl
19 Ireland

AHP WAIT

7 Belgian canal
8 Foot (ab )

9 Motive
10 Barked
1 Town in Tibet
12 Male child
13 Brings up
10 Nickel

(symbol)
24 Finish
25 Female deer
26 Possesses
27 Skill

Official Records
Water Turned Orr, Sept. 10:

Mrs. Fred Hart, Itiufi X avenue;
Mrs. O. Green, 1301 G avenue;
Hay F. Murphy, 001 O avenue.

Water Turned On:
Flossie Knglv, 1311 O avenue;

W. T. Andrews, 1908 Cedar street;
Ed Havenstein, BU7 Adams uve-nu-

A. A. Ficller, 411 Fir street;
Paul Conley, 2005 Fir street.

30 Rely
31 Proportions
32 Mulct
34 Ci coping

(jool
35 Deputies
30 Mails
40 Hawaiian food

41 Exclamation
42 Tvpe ineusur)
43 Smut
44 Arrived
45 Units
50 That man
52 Mounluin

(ab.)
Alley Oop

20 Watering
place

21 Tiny
22 Over (contr.)
!3 Augmented
28 Tenders
28 Negative
11 Area measure

Building Permits
W. R. Pinker, niter and repair

one-stor- y cement block garag,
2208 N. Depot street, $150.

W. B. Long, rreet y

ehicken house, 1714 Z avenue,
$50.

By V. T. Hamlin
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30 BarUr
33 Leather strip
17 Male sheep
38 Self

Indian
0 Explodes
4 Duals with

M Courtesy title
47 She lives in

IB Concerning
II Indian river
al Remarks
5 Observe
M Testitle

VIKTICAL
1 Simmered
t Shucked

Hfttiug

QUIET. PLEASE
Dogs must not hark, auto horns

i annul toot, and loudspeakers,
phonographs, pianos and other
apparatus producing sounds are
banned in the French town of
C'humbicy bttween 10 p.m. and
8 a.m.
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